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HISTORY OF 



Pericles, Prince of Tyre, 



Snter Gower. 

O fing a fong that old was fung. 



’From afhcs ancient (jower is come, 
Afluming mans infirmities, 

[To glad your care, and pleafe your eyes 
It hathbeene fung at Feftivals, 

On ember eves, and holi-dayes . 

And Lords and Ladies in their lives', ^ 
Have read it for reftoratives; 



The purchafe is to make men glorious. 
Ft honum quo antiquius eo melius ; 

If you, borne in thefe latter times, 
,When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes 
And that to heare an old man fing. 

May to your wifhes pleafure bring ; 



I life would wifh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This Antioch , then, Antiochus the great. 
Built up this Citie for his chiefeft feate : 
The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell I you what mine Authors fay.* 
This King unto him tooke a Peere, 

W ho died, and left a female heire, 

. Sobuckfome, blithe, and full of face: 
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periclti Prim of Tyre'. 

As heaven hadlent her all his grace : 
with whom the Father liking tooke, 

And her to inceft did provoke : ' 

Bad childe, worfc father, to entice his owne,' 

To evill (hould be done by none : 

But cuftome, what they did begin, ^ 

Was with long ufe, accounted no finne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame. 

To feeke her as a bed- fellow, 

In marriage pleasures, play-fellow s 
Which to prevent he made a Law, 

To keepe her (fill, and men in awe, ' 

That who fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many of weight did die. 

As yon grim lookes do teftifie. 

What enfues to the judgement of your eye, 

I give my caufe, who bell can juftifie. Sxit. 

Enter Antiocbus , Prince Pericles * , andfollowers. 

Aht. Yong Prince of Tyre, you have at large received 
The danger of the taske you under-take. 

Per. I have ( Antiocbus ) and with a foule emboldned 
W ith the glory of her praife, thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprise. 

Ant, Muficke bring in our daughter, doathed like a bride 
For embracements, even of love himfelfe ; 

At whofe conception, till Lucina reigned, 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence. 

The Senate houfe of" Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beft perfections. 

. 

Enter Antiocbus Daughter. 

Per. See where fhc comes, appareld like the Spring* 
Graces her fubje&s, and her thoughts the King, 

Of every vertue gives renowne to men ; 
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Pmclci htnee of Tyre: 

Her face thebooke ofpraifes, where is read* 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from tnence, 

Sorrow were ever rackt, and telly wratn . 

Could never be her milde companion. 

You gods that made me man, and fway in love. 

That have enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeftiall tree, 

( Or die in the adventure) be my helpes. 

As I am fonne and fervant to your will. 

To compaffe fucb a bondleffe happinefle. 

Anti. Prince Pericles, 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiocbus „ 

Anti.' Before thee ftands this faire He fperides. 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht s 
For death like Dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which delert muft gainc t 
And which without defert, becaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die* 
Yonfometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawncby report, adventurous by defire,. 

Tell thee with fpeechleffe tongues, and fcmblance pale. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they (land martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres * 

And with dead cheekes advife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Per. Antiocbus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe* 

And by thofe fearefull objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft : 

For death remembred, fhouldbe like a Myrrour, 

W ho tels us life’s but breath, to truft it error : 
lie make my will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the world, fee heaven, but feeling woe* 
Gripe not at earthly joyes, as erft they did ; 

So I bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every Prince fhouid do s 

A 3 



My 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrel 

My riches to the earth from whence they came s 
But my unfpotted fire of Love to yon. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the fharpeft blow ( Antiochus ) 

Scorning advice ; read the conclufion then ? 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed. 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

Haugh, Of all faid yet, thou prove profperous, 

Ofall laid yet, I with thee happinefle. 

Per. Like a bold Champion I afliime the Liftes s 
Nor aske advice of any other thought. 

But faithfulnefle and courage. 

The Riddle. 

Iam no Viper, yet Ifeede 
On mothers fiejh which did me breed ; 

I fought a husband, in which labour, 

I found that kindnejjein a father. 

Hee^s father, forme, and husbandmilde , 

I A father. Wife, and yet his childe j 
How they may be , andyet in two. 

As you will live, refolve it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft ; but O you powers 1 
That gives heaven countie fie eyes to view mens afts, 

W hy could they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Faire glaffe of light, I lov’d you and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

Bnt I muft tell you, now my thoughts revolt. 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate ? 

Y ou are a faire Vyoli, and your fence the firings, 
Whofingerdto make manhis lawfull muficke, 

W ould draw heaven downe, and all the gods to hearken. 
But being plaid upon before your time. 

Hell onely danceth at fo harfh a chime. 



Pericles Prince efTyrerl 

Good footh, I care not for yon. 

Anti. Prince Pericles , touch not upon thy life, 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your times expirde 
Either expound now, or receive your fenrence. 

Peri. Great King, 

Few love to heare the finnes they love to aft, 

T’ would braid your felfe too neare for me to tell it * 
Who hath a booke ofall that Monarches do, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhut, then fhewnc : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eyes, to fpread it felfe ; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eyes fee cleare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them, the blinde Mole call 
Copt hills towards heaven, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreffion, and the poore worme doth die for ’tj 
Kings are earths gods : in vice their Iaw ? s their will, 

'And iffove ftray, who dares fay, love doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fit ; 

■What being more knowne, growes worfe to fmother ici. 
All love the wombe that their being bred. 

Then give my tongue leave to love my head. 

Ant. Heaven that I had ft ; he has found the meaning. 
But I will gloze with him, Y oung Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenpur of your ftrift edift. 

Your expofition mif-intcrpretirlg. 

We might proceede to counfell of your dayes • 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tre^v 
As your faire felfe, doth tune us otherwise 
Fortie dayes longer we doe refpite you,< 

If by which time our fecret be undone, 

Thismercy fhewes, wee’l joy in fuch a fonne ; 

And untill then, your entertaine fhall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

„ ~'f.~ j u fv Manet. Pericles folus, 

Per, How courtefie would feQmeto cover finne,. 




When 
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Pericles Prince if tyre,, 

When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight,' 

If it be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foiile : 

W here now you both a father and a fonne, 
your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And flie an eater of her mothers flefh) 

By the defiling ofher parents bed, 

And both like Serpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed . 
Antioch far well, for wifedome fees thofe men 
Blu{h not in aftions blacker than the night, 

W ill fhc w no courfe to keepc them from the light 
One finne ( I know) another doth provoke * 
Murder’s as neareto lull, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne* 

I, and the Targets to put off the Ihame, 

Then leaft my life be cropt to keepe you cleare,’ 
By flight lie fhun the danger which I feare. 



Enter Antiochus. 



Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we medneto have his head. 

He muft not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a lothed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die, 
For by his fall, my heWour muft keepe hie. 
Who attends us there ? 

Enter Thaliard. 

That, Doth your highnefle call ? 

Anti Thailand, you are of our Chamber, 
And our minde partakes her private aftions 
To your fecrefie and for your faithfulncffe 
We will advance yowThaliardi 




we bid it : fay is it done f 
My Lord, tis done. 

Enter a Afeftenger . 

Enough. Let your breath coole yourfelfe, telling your 



My heart can lend nofuccour to my head. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords. 



iMBK»aiBgP I» 



Pericles Prince cf Tyre* 

Behold, heer’spoylon and beer s gold, , 

We hate the Prince of Tyre&A thou muft kill nun, 
It fits thee not to aske the reafon why 
Becaule we bid it: 

Thai. My 



Ant. 

hafte. 

Meff. My Lord Prince 'Pericles is fled. 

Ant. As thou wilt live ftye after,and like an arrow fliot from 
a well experient Archer hits the marke, his eye doth levell it:fi» 
do thou never returne, unlefle thou fay. Prince Pericles is dc 
Thai. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftolsjenj 
make him fure enough : fo fare wel ‘ 
i Ant. Thaliard, adieu, till 



Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why ftiould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancl 
By me fo ufed. a gueft as not an 
In the dayes glorious walkc or peacefull 
The toombe where griefe (honid fleepe, can 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them * 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch , 

Whole arme feemes farre too Abort to hit me here, 

Yetneither pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me t 
Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That have their firft conception by mif-dread. 

Have after nourishment and life by care j 
And what was firft but feare, what might b e done, 
varowes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Antiochus , 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 

B Sincf 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since hee’s fo great, can make his. will his aft, 

W ill thinke me fpeaking, though I fwearetofilence. 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour. 

If he fufpedl I may dishonour him* 

And what may make him blufih in being knowne, 

Hee’l flop the courfe by which it might be knowne^ 

With hoftile forces hee’l ore-fpread the land. 

And' with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement {hall drive courage from the ftate : 

Our men be vanquifht, ere they doe refill. 

And fub/efts punifht, that never thought offence,", 

W hich care of them,not pitty of my felfe, • - \ , : : . ... ; i r , 

Who once no more butas the tops oftrees. 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them, 

Makes both my body pine, and fouls to languifh, 

And punifh that before that he would ^unifo. 
i. Lord. Ioy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 
a. Lord. And keepe your minde till ye returne to uspea cefuli 
and comfortable. - - : t 

'Hell. Peace,peace, and give experience tongue ; ; -, ! i 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him, . y. 

F or flattery is the bello wes bio wes up finne, 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke gives heart and ftrongcr glowing. 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order, V. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, 

WhenSignior footh here doth proclaime.pleace, : 

He flatters Von, makes warre upon your life. 

Prince pardon me, or ftrike me if you pleafe, , 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

P er. All leave us elle : but let your cares orc-looke 
What {hipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 

And then returne to us : Hellican-tts thou halt - ■■ 

Moov’d us : what feeft thou in our lookes ? 

Hell An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownes. 

How durft thy tongue move anger to our face $■ 



Perkles Pr'ffce of Tyre. 

Hell. How dates the planets loote up to heaven^ 

From whence they have their nourifhment . s . 

Per. Thou kno weft I have power to take thy lire from thee* 
Hell. I have ground the axe my felfo. 

Doe you but ftrike the blow. 

Per. Rife, prethee rife, fit downe, thou art no flatterer, 
Ithanke thee for it, and heaven forbid, ■ 

That Kings fhould let their cares heare their faults hut, 

Fit Councellor, and fervant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedomc makes a Prince thy lervant® 

What wouldft. thou have me doe? # .v'_ 

Hell. To beare with patience fuch griefes. 

As youyour felfe doe lay upon your lclfe. 

Per. Thou fpcabeft like a Phyutian, Hellictum , 

That minifters a potion unto me. 

That thou wouldft tremble to receive thy felfe. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch t 
Whereas thou knoweft ( againft the free of death} 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an iflixe I might propagate, 

Arearmes to Princes, and Bring /oyes to Subjettss 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft fharke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found the finfoll father , 1 
Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe ; But thou knoweft this," 

Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kifte. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Vnder the hovering of a carefull night. 

Who feein’d my good Protector : and being here. 

Bethought what was paft, what might fucceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Dccreafe not, but grow fafter than the yeare ; 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre, 

How many worthy Princes blould were fixed. 

To keepe his bed of biacknefle unlaid ope, 

Tolop chat doubt, heel fill this land witharmes, 

B z An& 





Pericles Prime of Tyre, 

And mak e pretenci of wrong that:I have done him. 

When a!l for mine, if! may call offence, 

Mnft feele warres blow*who feares not innocence : 

Which love to all, of which thy ielfe art one. 

Who now reprovedft me for it 
HcS. Alaffeftr, 

TVr. Drew fleepc out of mine-eyes, blond from my cheekes, 
Mufingsin.my minde with thoufand doubts 
How l might flop their tempeft'ere it came. 

And finding littlecomfort toreleeve them, 

1 t fe“j? he k P rinccI f charitie to grieve forthem. 

Hell. Well my Lord,finceyouhave given, me leave to fpeake. 
Freely will I fpcake, A'ntiochm you feare. 

And juftly too I chinke you fearc the tyrant; 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon, 

W ill take away your life therefore my Lord, goetravell for a 
while, til! that his rage and angefbe forgot, dr till-tbe Deftinies 
do cut his thread oflife: your Rule direft to any, ifuntotne,day 

ierves not light more faithfull than Ilebe. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Wee’l mingle our blouds together in the earth. 

From whence we had our being, and our birth. i - ’ ■ 

Per. Tyre , I now looke from thee then, and to Thar jut 
Intend my travaile, where He hearefrom thee ; 

And by whole Letters lie difpofe my feife. 

The care I had and have of fobje&s good. 

Oil thee I lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can bears it, 

3 le take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 

Who fhuns not to breake one, will-cracke both. 

But m our orfces we live, fo round and fafe, 

That time of both this truth {hall neetie convince, - ■ 

Thou {hewefialubjedlslhinejI a truePrince. Skit. 

- - * **‘>f »y] ■ <-.t * '' ' f .'ft ‘1 "T £f{i 

Snte'r Thaiiard foUis, : >-V 

?®». tbl * s i s Tyre, and this is the Court, here mufti kill 
King Pericle$#n& if I doe.it not, I am fine to be hanged at home: 

•: . . - it 
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Pericles Prince of Tyr e* 

it is dangerous; . 

Well, I perceive he was a wife fellow, and had good difereti- 
on, that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hee might know none of his fecrets.Now doe I fee he had fome 
reafonforit: forifaKingbid a man he a villaine, heeis bound 
by tfie indenture of his oath to be. one. 

Buftthcfe comes the Lords of 

Enter HdlicAms.igfcmes^ithotM.' _ . ’ 

Lords, of Tyre. 

— Hel1 - You {hall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
toquefeon me ofyour Kings, departure : his fealedCommiflion 
C H ^ with me, dothlpeake fufficiently, hee^s gone, to tra- 

Thal, How ? the King gone ? 

Hell Iffurther yetwou willbe fatisfied,(whv.as it were tin- 

Thai, what from Antioch ? 



HeU.KoyzlAntiochus ( on what caufe I know not hook fome 
difoleafure at him^t leaft he judged fo : andXubK St h£ 
had erred or finned, to {hew his lorrow, he would co?refthim! 

, butfince mJTandfogT Princel f Teric/ ^ 

tooke himfelfe y0U f Lord ** be ~ 
from whence it came. ks,my muft retarne 

HelL 1 



fterf not “yet erevQuflulf?^ ^. mm ® ndcd *o our Ma- 

to Antioch, W e mavfeaft in Tyre epart,tbls wsdefii* as friends 

} * Exeunt. 

» B 3 Enter 





Taking advant; 
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Vertcles Prince of tyre. 

(titter Cleon the (governor of Tharftts t with hut 
wife and others. 

Cleon, My 7 lionijia, (ball we reft us here* 

And by relating tales of others griefos. 

See if t’wiH teach us to forget our owne ? 

Dion. That we^e to blow atfirein hope to quench it^ 

For who digs hits becaufe they doe afpire, 

Throwes downe one Mountame to call: up a highers 
Omy diftreifed Lord, even fuch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt,and eene with raifehiefes eies^ 

But like to Groves being tope, they higher rife. ^ 

Cleon. O Dioliz,ia f 

Who w'anteth foode, and will not fay he wants, it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifti ? 

Our tongues and forrowes doe found deepe s 
Our woes into the ay re, oar eyes to weepe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaime 
Them louder, that if heaven {lumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He then aifeourfe our woes felt fcverall yeares^ 

And wanting breath to fpeake, helpe me with teates. 

“Dion. lie doe my heft Sir. 

Ckon. This Tharfus i ore which I have the government; 

A City, on whom plenty held foil hand : 

For riches ftrewd her felfe even in the ftreetes. 

Whole towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds,' 
And ftrangers nerc beheld, ut wondered at, 

Whofe men and dames fo jetted and adorn’d, ’ 

Tike one anothers glaffe to trim them by : 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All poverty was fcornd, and pride (o great. 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

Dion. Oh tis true. 

Gk.on t £ut fee what heaven can doe by this our chapge^ 






(JJ 



Pericles Fr face of Tyre. 

Thefe mbuthes, who but of late,earth, fea, and ayre, 

Were all too little to content and pleafe, 

’Although they gave their creatures in abundance s 
As houfes are defilde for want of ufe. 

They are now ftarv’d for want of exercife % 

Thofe pallats, who not yet to favets yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight the tafte, __ 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it i 

Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes, 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now . . . 

To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved, 

Sofoarpe are hungers teem, that man and wife,’. 

Draw lots who firft fhall die to lengthen life. 

Here {lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping. 

Here many finke, yet thofe which fee them fall. 

Have fcarce ftrengfh left to give them burialh 
Is not this true? 

Dion. Our cheekes andhollow eyes do witnefle it.’ 

Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperities fo largely ta(le. 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifory oiTharfus maybe theirs* 

Enter a Lord, 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Governor f 
Cleon. Here, fpeake out thy -forrowes, which thoubring’ft m 
halte, for comfort is too farre for us to expeft. 

Lora. We have deferied upon our neighbouring lhore, t 

A portly favle of foips make hitherward. 

C kon. I thought as much. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heyre, 

Thatmayfocceed as his inheritor: y 

A m «J r * i i • 

• neighbouring Nation, 
our mifery,. 

t u ~ rv v ®flels with their power. 

To beate us downe, the which are downe already 
And make aoaiqucft of unhappy me, ,3 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

® 4 Xfrdj 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

Lord, That's the [cart feare. 

For by the femblance of their white-flags difplaid, they brin ? « 
peace, and come to as as favourers, not as foes. 5 

Cleon, Thou fpeak’ft like hy wmes, untuter'd to repeat 
Who makes the faireft (hew, meanes tnoft deceit. 

\k r u° rin ^ i 1 1 what they will, and what they can. 

What needs we feare, the ground's the loweft, 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali wcatttsl 
ntm here to know for what he comes,and whence he comMl 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my lord. 

Cleon . Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift; 

It warres we are unable to refift. • . 

Enter Pericleswitb attendants'.' r/ 

Per. Lord Governor, for (o we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, < 

And feene the defolation of your ftreetes ' ■ ' ■ : ‘ " 
Nor come we toadde forrowto your tearcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavieload. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke, 
rtf j Tro/an horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expefting dvefthrow. 

Are ftor’d with c ornc, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead 
Omnes. The gods ofGreece protect you. 

And wee’I pray for you. 

UnJc' , Ari ^ e 1 Pr ay y° n » an J c » we doe not Iooke for reverence, 

r! °tI ana J a r bot ?g c our felfc, our Chip*, and men. , 

Cleon. The which when any (hall notgratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulnefle in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felves, 
i he curie of heaven and men fucceed their evils ,* 

Hull nerebe feme! 

011 ® racc is welcome to our Town* and us. 
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Pencks Prince of Tyre, 



He doing To, pat foorth to Seas, 

•Where when men bin, there’s feldome eafc, 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, and deepes below, 

■Makes fuch unquiet that the fhip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and fplit^ 

And he ( good Prince ) having all loft, 

83 y waves from coaft is toft : j 

All perilhen of man of pelfe, v - 
Ne ought efcaperfdbut himfelfe ; 

Till fortune tired with doing bad. 

Threw him a (hare to give mm glad i 
And here he comes ; what fliali Be next, 

Pardon old Cjower y this long’s the Text. 

Enter Pericles wet. 

Per, Yet cCafe your ire, you angry Stars of heaven, 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder i Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you ; 

And I (as fits my nature ) doe obey you. 

Alas the Seas hath caft me on theRockes, 

Wafht me from fhore to fhore, and left my 
Nothing to thinke on,butenfuing death : 

Let it fufficc thegreatnefle of your powers, 
f T o have bereft a Prince of all nis fortunes, 

And having throwne you from your watery 
Here to have death in peace, is all hee’l crave. 

Enter three Fijbermen. 

1 . W hat, to pelch ? 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets.', 
x. What patch-breech, I fay, 

3 . What fay you, M after ? 

i . Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Come away, or ile fetch thee with a wanniom 
3 . Faith Matter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before us, even now*. 4 

IS f* 



I'. Ala* 
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What pictifulUrye? the ^^^P c eKr belj* our felvcs 

When (welladay) we coul J , r 

5 . Nay Matter ,faid not , 5 a an< j tumb led l 

When I &w the 

They fiy, they arc telfc^.^ c ^ cIlMketobev ,^tV 
A plague on them, they n ^ ^ Sea >. 

Matter, I marvellhowthefilh.es _ 

1 . Why as men doe a Land, _ 

As to a Whale ; plaies and tumbles. 

Driving the poore Fry before him. 

And aclaft devoure them all at a» tal 
Such Whales have I l ? card .^L*Sf oW ed 

^SS^S'Ule, B elUa„dalK i 

^But^Ser.ffltadbeene theSexBn, 

I would have beene that day m the Y° 

l ffidSta (hould have fallowed me too.' 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would have kept fuch a jangling of the bels, 

Thathe fhould never have feft, im •. 

Till he caft Bels, Steeple, Church and Pardh up again. 

But ifthe good King Simonides were of my minde, 
per. Simonides ? 

3. We would purge thclandofthefe Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honey. ^ 

Per. How from the fenny fubject of the lea, 

Thefe filhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recoiled 
All that may men approve, or men detect. 

Peace be at your labour, honed ftfhermen. _ , 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the ^algnder,and nobody loefca^er « l 
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'^kcitinrage, 
wanketfaee for 
I have here 



ill 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

^WhaL^f tb ? ^ eabatb ca ^ u P° n your coaft. 

Irnhat^S a w° m r b0th *5* V tCts and tbe winde* 

For themfn T f nnis ‘ C °urt, hath made the Ball 

He a7keTnf P ky T"’ intreates y°u pitty him : 

, i kes , of y°u> that never ufde to bee. 

. No »friend, cannot you beg ? 

rftl S tbem 1 ", OUr Countr y oF Greece , 

2 ST* k c §£* n §» t^ a n we can doe with working ’ 
Canft thou catch any Fifoes then ? S< 

’ r ‘ * never prafhz’d it. 

l nt - am , a man P ra y fee me buried. 

put it on, ke^Sw^M^w afc 3 g T ne r he * re > tome 
Come, thou flialt <*oc h™™. * 7 W a ‘$f- m - ^hanlbmc fellow : 
for fafiine *T«S ™ b « c *0. for all day M 

“ ad "vWTd 

•P^Ithankeyoufr. 

^ “M&T. fri “ d> V0U &id not beg. 

to °' 

o.Oh^r^/^^WNyttben? 

w!i4>f.lwooldVf^"o n i^^“!y o r^ a ' 1 yontboggmwere 
fte*-. He goe draw the Net. 1 Dl hce,tlian to be Beadle. But Ma- 

Perl 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

| Ter. Not well* 

1 . 1 tell you , this is called pantapoles , 

And our King, the good Symonides. 

Per. The good King Simonides doe you call him ? 

| 1. 1 fir, and hedeferves fo to be call’d, 

\ F°r his peaceable raigne, and good government* 

Per. He is a happy King, fince he gaines from 
His Subjects, the name of good, by bis government. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore? 

i . Marry fir halfe a dayes journey: and He tell you, he hath a 
Hire daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day, and there are 
n nces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Iuft 

and Turney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could wifo to make one there. 

fir ’ ^mgs muft be as they may : and what a man 
nnot get, he may lawfully deale for his wives foule. 

Enter the two Pijher-men, dremmo up a Net 

J7*‘ .f J*’ helpe, heere’s a fifo hangs in the Net, like a 

on’t tiscom?atVan- the twi l l hardl y come ou t. Ha hots 
Xr/r! % I nd *? mrnd to arufty Armour. 

r. 

£1 

PSMSSsaas^ii 

7 if 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

i. What meane you fir? c 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends) this coate of worth, 

For ic was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke :.he loved me deately. 

And for his fake, I wiftvthe having of it i 

And that you’d guide me to your Sover aignes Court, ^ 

Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman « 

And if that ever my low fortune’s better, 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft your debter. 
t. Why wilt thou turney for the i.ady * _ . 

Per. He (hew the vertuc I have borne m Armes. 

1 . Why- take it, and the gods give thee good an t 

2. But nearke you my friend,t’ was we that made p J 

ment through the rough feames of the watas^a^ , 

condolements, certaine vailes ; 1 hope fir* if you thnvc, jM 
member from whence you had them. 

Ter. Beleeve it I will : 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the ruptureof the fea. 

This Iewell holds his building on my arme s 
Vnto thy value I will mount my felfc, 

Vpon a Comfer, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer joy to fee him tread ; , 

Onely (my friend) I yet am unprovided of a paire ot o 
2. Wee’l fure provide, thou (halt have 
My beft go wne to make thee a paire ; * 

And lie bring thee to the Court my ielfe. 

Per. Thenhonour me but a Goaleto my will. 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Cuter Simonides with attendants, and Thai fa 
Kina. Are the Knights ready to begin the Tnumf^ 
x. Lord. They are my Liege, and ftay your commm a , 
to prefent themfelves. 

King. Remmc them, weareready, and our < 

In honour of whofe birth, thefe triumphs are* 

$!£££ b?#WijiC$ chiles whom Nature gat, 



Perhles Prince of Tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Thai. Itpleafeth you (my royali father ) to exprefle 
commendations great, whofe merits lefle. 

King, It's fit it fhould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modell which heaven makeslike it felfe s 
As Iewels lofe their glory, if negleded, 

So Princes their Renownes if not refpefted j _ 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his device. 

Thai. Which to preferve mine honour. He performe. 

The firft Knight pajfes by. 

King.. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai, A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the device he beares upon his fhield,. 

Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the S unne ; 

The word) Lux tua vita mini. , 

King . He loves yon well, that holds his life of you. 

The fecond Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

Tha. A Prince of Macedonfmy royali Father) 

And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady." 

The Motto thus in Spanifh .Tue Per ao leer a keeper f erf a. 

The third Knight . 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. The third of Antioch ■ and his device, 

A wreatheof Chivalry : the word. Me Pompeyprovexit ape#*. 
The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned upfide downe j 
The word ; Quimt alitmeextinguit. 

King, Which fhewes that beauty hath his power and will, 
IWnhch can as well enflame, as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

Thai. The fift, an hand environed with clouds. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride si 

The 



." V. V • 
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Ptriefa Trince of tyre, 

The Motto thus : Sic JpeSlanda fides. 

The Jixt Knight. 

King-. And what's the fixt and laft, the which the Knighti s 
ftlfe with fuch a graceful! courtefie delivered ? 

Thai. He feemes to be a ftranger : but.his Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that's oneiy greene at top j 
The Motto, In hajc jpe vivo. 

King. A pretty morrall ; from the deje&cd (late wherein; 
is> he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourish. 

1 . Lord. lit had need meane better than his outward fhew; 

any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rally out! 
heappeares to have praftifed more the Whipftotke, thaa: 
lance. ... , : •/ || 

2. Lord. He well may be a ftranger,fo.r he comes to auk 
triumph ftrangely furnish t. 

3 . Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour raft 
V ntill this day, co fcowre it in the dnft. 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us fca* 

The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But ftay, the knights are comming. 

We will withdraw into the Gallery. 

Great fhoutes , and all cry ■, The meane Kinght , 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous. 

I place upon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes ; 

Were more than you expeeft, or more than’s fir. 

Since every worth in fhew commends it felfe ; 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a fcaft. 

Y ou are Princes and my guefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vkftory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineife. 

Ter , Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 

Ifcope, is qppe that envic# it : t 




j nneks fnnet of Tyre: 



For who hates honour, hates the gods above, 

“ CMarfh. Sir, yonder is your place.- 

Ter. Some other is more fit. f - 

i .Knight, Contend not fir, for we are gentlemen*, 

That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Envie the great, nor doe the low defpite. 

J ou are right courteous Knights, 

King, Sit, fit, fit. - . ■ ■ . ■ 

By love (I wonder) thatis King of thoughts 3 
Tbefe Cates refift me, he not thought upon.' 

Thai. By Juno ( that is Qjjeene of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate doe feeme unfavory, a -v- 

jWifhing him my meate : fure he is a gallant gentleman. ^ 
King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no moi 5 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ftafife 
Orfo : letitpaffe. 

Thai. To me he feemes Diamond to ©laflei 
Per. Yon King's to me, like to my fathers picture; 

Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne, for them to reverence ; 

None that beheld him, but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his funne like a Glo-worme in the night. 

The which hath fire in darknefle, none in light .* 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King ofmen j 
For lice’s their Parents, and he is their grave,’ 

And gives them what he will, not what they craved 
King. W hat, are you merry Knights ? 

Knights , who can be other in this royall prefence # ) 

-D " ‘ J Mng\ 



In framing i< Artift, Art hath thus decreed, 

Tb make mine good, but others toexceed, „ 

•Ed Ton E laboured fcholler : co« * • ** 
For /daughter) fo you are, here take your place , 







Pericles Prince if Tyre, 

King, Heere, with a cup that’s ftur'd unto the brim' 1 
As you doe love, fill -to your Miftrefle lips, 

W e drinke this health to you. 

K night s. We thankeyoar Grace. 

King, Y et paufe a while-yon Knight doth fit too melanchok-' 
As if the entertamement in our Court, - ™ 

Had not a iliew might countervail his worth -s 
Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

That, what is’t to me my father ?. 

King. O attend my daughter, 

ce - s in , thi ? J &ould Iive like gods above,' 

Who trcdy give to every one that comes to honour them ? 
A"? Prices not doing f 0 , are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, but kild, are wondered at ; 

I nererore to make his enterance morc fweetj 
Heere, fay we drinke this (landing Houle of wine to him; 

Thai. Alas my father, it befits not me, ' 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold, 

*t e my proffer take for an oftence. 

Since men take womens gifts for impudence.’ 

Th^ xt 0W u d v e as X T bic J you, or you’I move me elfe. 
Tty. Now by the gads, he could not pleafe me better. 

" y fithcr m^kWSc toyou. 

Thai Wifliing it fo much bloud unto your life. 

Thy a b u th ft r nd yolh and P ied s e kim freely. 

And ^herhe defires to know of you. 

Of whence you are. your name and parentage 
Per A gentle man of Tyre,m ynm e Pericles, 

My education b.eene .in: Arts and Ames. , 

Who looking for adventures in the world,- 

^aesreft oQhips and men,’. 
Aiidafterlbxp-wracke, driven upon this fiiore.’ 

A^iSe^nnp 1 ^ 8 y ° a [ Grac ^ J names kimfelfe T cricks, 

Agenten of Tyre, who onely by misfortune of the fas* f 

SetsL 



Pericles Prince of Tyrei 

Bereft of (hips and men, call on the fliore^ 

Kin?, Now by the gods I pitty his misfortune* 

'And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit too long on trilies, 

'And wafte the time, which lookes for other revels 
Even in your armours as you are addr el *> 

Will well become a Souldiers dance ; 

I will not have excufe, with faying that _ 

Lo\vd mufickeis too harfh for Ladies heads^ - • * 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds- 
They dance. 

So, this was well asked, t s was lo well performde. 
Come fir, heere’s a Lady that wants breathing too s 
And I have heard you Knights of Tyre, 

Arc excellent in making Ladies trip, _ 

And that their meafures are as excellent; 

Per. In thofe that pradife them, they are (my Lord) 
King. O that’s as much, as you would be denied 
Of your faire courtefie : undalbe, unclafpe. 

They dance, 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all have done well, \ 

But you the belt : Pages and Lights, to conduit 
Thcie Knights unto their feverall Lodgings s 
l Y ours fir, we have given order be next our owne; 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King, Princes, it is too late to talke of love; 

And that’s the marke I know you level! at : 

Therefore each onebetake him to his reft. 

To morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beft. 1 

Enter Hellicanes and Efcanesl 
r Util, No Efcanes } know this of me, 

’ Antiochus from inceft lived not free : 

1 or which the moft high gods not minding 
Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftorc, due to this haynous 
Capital! offence j even in the height fl nd pride 

DC - 
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Pencks Irina of Tyre* 

©f alibis glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him j a fire from heaven came and fhriveld 
V p thofe bodies.even to loathing,for they fo ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand foould give them buriall. 

Efcanes. Itwas very ftrange. 

Hell, And yet but juftice * for though this King were great] 
His greatnefle was no guard to barrs heavens (haft* 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan, ji$ very true. 

Eftter moor three- Lords. 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or counfeli, hath refpeft with him but he., 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer greeve without reproofed 

3 . Lord. And curft be he that will net fecond it. 

1 'Lord. Follow me then : Lord HeUicane, a word. 

Hell. With me? and welcome, happy day my Lords,] 
r 'Lord. Know that our griefes arc rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Y our griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince you love. 



uc tne rnnee doc live* let us falute rum ? 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breathy 
If in the world he live, wee’l fecke him oat s 
- ln his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolv’d, he lives to govemeus ; 

Or dead, givers caufe to mornehis Funeral!, , 

And leave us to our free Election- 
2 Lord, w hole death indeed: the ftrongeft in our cenfurc , 
•And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

-oone fall to ruine : your noble felfe, 

Jhat belt knowes how to rale and how to rajgw'J 
yy f t§ng unco our Soveraigne.. " ^ 



Uncles f? me &f Tyre. 

Qtnnes. Live noble Hellican. 

Hell. Try honours caufe ° forbeare your fuftrages 9 
If that you love Prince Pericles > forbears, 

(Take I your wifo,T leape into the feas. 

Where’s hourely 'trouble, for a minutes eafe) 

A twelve-moneth longer, let me enrreate you, •> 

To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expirde, he not returne, « 

I {hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Coe fearch like Nobles, like noble Sub Jeffs, 

And in your fearch ,fpend your adventrous worth. 

Whom if you finde, and wi'nne unto returne, 

Y ou foall Eke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1 . Lord. To wifedome, bee’s a foole that will not yeeld. 

And fince Lord He Mean en joyneth us. 

We with our travels will enaevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee’l clafpe hands, 1 
When Peeres thus knit, a Kihgdome ever ftands. 

Exit). 

Enter the King reading of a Letter , at one door e 3 
_ ' and the Knights meete him. 

a. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
A»»?.Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know ; 

That for this twclve-monfoyfoeeri not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne, 

Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

<i. Knight May we not get acceffe to her (my Lord) 

King. Faith by no meanes, foe hath fo ftriftly 
ryed her to her Chamber, that tis impoflible : 

One twelve Moones more foee’I weare Dianaes livery ; 

This by foe eye of Cinthia hath foee vowed. 

And or her V irgin honour will not breake. 

3 . Kmght. Loth to bid farwell, we take our leaves, 
dCmg. So, they are well difpatcht, 

SlwS y ^ htersIctter ' **"b**h&> 

^teeiwed the ftrqpgfr Knight, ' 

Da Qii 




Exit, 



m 
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Pericles Princeof Tyre? 

Of neve? more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis well Miftris, your choife agrees with mine,’ 1 

X like that well : nay how abfokite.fhee’s in it. 

Hot minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well , I doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I nsuft diflemble it. 

Snter Pericles , ‘ 

Ter: AH fortunes to the good Simonides, 

A mg. To y 0U as much . sirj#am beholding to you, 




. : ; r 1 “iy cares were never uccccr rci 

With fuch deiightfuli pleafing harmony. 

Per. It is yonr ©races plealure to commend,’ j 
Not my defert. 

- Kmg. Sir, you are Mufickes Matter. 

Per. The' worft of all her fchollers (my good Lord ) 
j\ mg. Let me aske you one thing; 

•What doe you thinke of my daughter, fir 
? er ; A moft. vertuous Prince fle- 
'^ in g- And fliee’s faire too, is Hie not ? 
yT* As ? ^ a i re day in Summer, wondrous faire.' 

King, Sir, my Daughter thinkes vEry well of you,’ 
io well, that you muft be her Mafter, 

And fliee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it.’ 
i er. I am unworthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 
k ing. She thinkes not fo ; perufc this writing elfe. 

TV. What’s heere a letter, that flic loves the Knight of 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to have my life : 

Oh leeke not to intrap me gradious Lord, 

A ftrangerand diftrefled gentleman. 

That never aimed fo hie, to love your daughter, 

\Jhic bent all offices to honour her. 

-K i»g . thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. 

* >er ‘ tbe g°ds have not ; never did thought 






Pericles Prince $ f Tyre* 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my actions 
Yet commence, a deed might gaine her love. 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per. Traitor? 

King. Ijtraitor. 

Per. Even in his throate, unlefle it be a King, 

That cals me traitor, I returnethe lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage^ 

Per. My a&ions are as noble as my thoughts, 

That never rellifht of a bale dilcent • 

I came unto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me, 
his Iword fhall proove, hee’s honours enenffe. 

• &g* No ? here comes my daughter, ihe can witneffe it 

„ Enter Thaifa. 

v , J i r ' 1 acn as you are as vertuous, as faire * 

' SS°i! ve ^ Uran S r y father > if my tongue . 
n? L C , lte { or m y hand iubferibe 
Vp ?J abI ® made love to you ? 

iN&SSSgJ* tate ° fecf ’ ' 

Wm voTnothl b ™ S y ° U “ 

SSkb iSS£~“- 

Swwfll toS™ frame 

Han and wife 2 ’ make you — 

Andlipsrr’ifef 7 ’ COme y° ur hands 

‘■Pa W ftfa l5 , Uoo!an j^ g . oM _ 




Afde , , 



A fide. 



**v 
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Pericles Tririce of Tyre, 

He thus yonr hopes dedroy, and For further gtfefc a 
God give you joy ; what are you both pleated ? 

Thai. Yes, if you love me fir. 

Per, Even as my life, or bloud that foftets it. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yes, if it pleafe your MajedyJ . ' 

King, It pleafetn me fo welt, that I will lee you wCfl 3 
And then with what hade you can, get you to bed. 

Enter Gower, 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No dm but fnpres about the houfe,o 
Made lowder by the ore-fe bead. 

Of this mod pompous marriage fead : 

The Cat with eyne of burning coale. 

Now couches from rhe Moufes hole ; . 

And Cricket ting at the Ovens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth -t 
Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Whereh-y the Ioffe of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each, , 

What's dumbe in (Kew, lie plaine with fpeech. 

Enter Pericles And Simonides At one doore with attendantsytittifyi 
aer meetes them, kneeles, And gives Pericles a letter, Tericlc 
Jbewesit Simonides , the Lords kneele to him j then enter TMjjt- 
with child, with Lychorida a Nurfejhe Kingjbewes her the U 
ter y Jbe rejoyces : fbe and Pericles take leave- of her father , w 
depart, ' s 

By many a dearne and painefnli pearch 
Of Pericles, the carefull (earcb. 

By the fonre oppofing Crignes, 

W hich the world together joyncs. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and faile, and high expence. 

Can deed the queft at lad from T yre , ... 
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V . ^ 

psricles Prime of Tyre* 
■1C at hc anfwering the mod Grange enquire, 

To’th Court of King Symomdes, 

Are letters brought, the tenour thefe 
Antioch™ and his daughter s dead. 

The men of TyrM > on the head 
of Helliainui would feton m 
T he crowne of Tyre, but he will none. 

The mutany, he there hades t -opp^di" 
Sayes'to them, if King Pericles . 

Come not home in twice fix Moones 
He obedient to their doomes 
W ill take the Crowne : the 
Brought hither to Pentapolis , 

Irony (lied the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found. 

Our heyte apparant is a King : 

Whodreampt ? who thought of 
Briefe, he mud hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her deure. 
Which who (hall croffe along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe i 
Lychorida her Nurfe (he takes. 

And fo to fea • then veffell (hakes, 

On 'Neptune s billow, halfe the floucf. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mov’d 
Varies againe, the griflee North 
Difgorges fuch a temped forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that drives, ' 

So up and downe the poore (hip dives : 

The Lady Ihreekes, and well-a-neere, 

Doth fall intravaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftorme : 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe perfortne : 

I nill relate, a&ion may 
Conveniently the red convay * 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 



This 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre) 

This Stage, the Ship upon whofe Deck?, 

The Seas toft Pericles , appeares to Ipeake, 

Enter c Pcriclcs on Shipboard .. 

S od this great vaft, rebuke thefe forges 
Which wafli both heaven and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the windes command, binde them in Braffe 
Having cald them from the deepe, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble folpherous flafhes : Oh how LichoruUl 
How does my Queene ? then ftorme venomoufly.- ' 
Wi It thou fpeat all thy felfe? the Seamans whittle 
® ^ '• ! - r hiiper in the eares of death, 

^ ^5 ar ci Lie h or Ida? Luciyici^ oh/ 

Divineft patronefle, and my wife, gentle 

0 thole that cry by night, convey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, made fwift the pangs 
Ot my Queenes travailes. Now Licborida. ‘ 

r ' Enter Lychorida t 

WnTifiV h!? rC1S athin§ W 0 " 5 forfoch aplace; 

Take in , h d COnceit ,’ WouId dic ’ as 1 a m like to do • 

r»- how ? howo’Sf 5 ' 0 ” d£ad Qa ' ene - 
Alittle daughter, for the fakeofit , * 

. manly and take comfort. 

P er. O you gods / 

Why doe you make us love your goodly gifts. 

And fnatchthemftraight away * 78 ^ 

2.d ^ ebw 5 recaI1 not what we give, 

And therein may ufe honour with you. 

Per Nmf ie 'u e S ood even for this charged 

1 er. Npw milde may be thy life 

For a moft blufterous bird hath never Babe * 
Operand gentle thy conditions , ’ 

For thou art the r uddiett welcome to this world, 



;; Pericles Prince of Tyre", 

That Iver was Princes childe .-happy what followed 
•Thou haft as chiding a Nativity, 

As Fire, Aire, Water, Earth, and heaven can make, 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

Even at the firft; thy Ioffe is more than can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft nnde here t 
Now the -ood gods throw their beft eyes upon it. 

° Snter two Saylors, 

I . Saylor. What courage fir ? God fave you. ^ 

Per, Courage enough, I doe not feare the flaw, 

It hath done to me the word : yet for the love 
Of this pobre infant, this ftefh new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. .. 

1 . Sayl. Siacke the bolins there; thou wilt not Wilt thou ? 

Blow-and fplit thy felfe. ■ ■ , , ... 

2 . Sayl. But fea-roome, and the brine and cloudy billow, 
kiffe the Moone, I care not. 

i , Say, Sir, your Queene mutt over board. 

The lea workes hie, the winde is lowd. 

And will not lie till the foip be cleared of the dead. 

Per. That’s your fuperftition. 

i . Pardon us fir 1 ; with us at Sea it hath beene ftill obferved. 
And we are ftrong in Eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per, As you thinke meete, f©r £he muft ore boord ftraight, 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor. Heeie foe lies fir. 

Ter. A terrible child-bed haft thou had ( my deare) 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 
To bring thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarcely coffind,in oare. 

Wherefore a Monument upon thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lampes, the belching Whale, 

And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpes,’ 
lying with fimple fheis : Oh Lychorida , 

Bid Neflor bring me Spices, Inke and Paper, 

My Casket andmy Ieweis, andbid Nicander 





Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, wniles I fay ■ 

A prieftly farwell-toher ; fodainely, woman. 

2 . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Pcr.\ thanke thee : Mariner fay, what Coaft is this ? 
a We are neer eTharfm. 

P er. I hither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courle for Tyre \ when canft thou reach it ? 

2 . By bre-akeofday, if the windeceafe. *•;. 

'Per. O make for Tharfrn, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrtts ; there Tte leave it ' 

At careful! nurfing ; goe thy Wayes good Marriner,’ 

He bring. the body prefently. Sxit, 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervant, 

Cer. Phylemon, hoe. 

Enter P loy lemon, 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call? 
y , Gec fire and meate for thefe poore men, 

•it hath beene a turbulent and ftof my night. 

t-u'"' 1 k €Cne many. j butfuch a night as thi,? s 
Till now, I neare endured. 

Y our Mafter will be dead eare you returne, 

Thcr s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 
lhat can recover him : give this to the Apothecary, 

And tell it how me workes. , 

' <■ 

c 1 33V 

- y Enter two Gentlemen-, ... 

Gent. Good morrow. 

2 . gent . Good morrow to your Lordihip. . 
er p _ e, l. l P?P>yvhy doe yonftirre fo early? 

■qtj f ,u ‘ Mgings {landing bleeke upon the fca 3 

^hooke as ifthe earth did quake ; . 

SS7nH^ ap ?r dd reetnetorend and all to topplei 
' ,1 and leare, made me to leave the houfe, 

Pt' x • ft- t-T ’ ' - 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

• 3 . gent. That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tisiot our husbandry. 

Mature foould be fo conversant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer I hold it ever Vertuc and Cunning. . , 

enl^mcnts gwer. 

Carcleffcheires may the two latter darken and expend , 

But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Man a God i 

Tis knowne, I ever have ftudied Phylicke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority , 

I have together with my pradhfe, , made familiar . 

To me and to my aide, the belt inf ufions that dvvels 
In Vegitives, in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeaKC of the 

Difturbances that Nature workes, and of hei cures ; , 

Which doth give me a more content in courfe of true delight, 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

*0r tie my pleafures up in filkenBags, 

To pleafe the Foole arid Death. •' yWo* - ’ 

a. Gent. Your honour^bath through Ehpefks , 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfelvee 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reftored,. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonail paine. 

But even your purfe ftill open, hath built Lord Ccrimon 

Such ftrongrenoWne, as never fhall decay. 

\ ’ 

Enter two or three with a Cheji. 

Ser. So, lift there. 

Ser. What’s that 

C e ^. Sir, even now did the fea tolfe up upon our fiaors 
This Cheft ; tis of fo me wracke. 

Cer. Set it downe, let us lookc uponit. ■ 

%,<Gent, Tis like a Coffin, fir. ‘ ; . 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Cer, What ere it be, tis wondrous-heavy - 
W rcnch it open ftraight : 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold,' 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches upon US’" 

2 . Gent, Tis fo, my Lord. 

Cer . How clofe tis caulkt and bottotnd, did the fea c*n • - ! 
Ccr w7T W f ° hUgC a bill0W fir > as tpft it upon 

As ever hit my noftnli : fo up with it 

1 what ' s ,rare ' a ? 

W,^V S r wdc f - nclotb °f ftate, balmd and entreafured 

Here 7 give to under ft and, 
ffere this Coffin drive a land. 

"ericles have loft * 

, worth all eur mundainc colt ; 

... j give her buryina. 

She was the daughter of a Kino, 

•ru eS t ^ >h tre ^fi ire f or a fee, 
a he gods requite hie charitie. 

If thou lived t mhs, thou hall a heart 

: «r4r tWschanc ' dtt ^' 

Who was by goSfappface^red" 65 ^ 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you 

The V iall once more ; how thou ftirr eft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire ; 
gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Mature awakes a warme breath out of her 
She hath not b.eene entranc’d aboue five houres, . 

. See how (hee gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

i. Gent. The heavens through you, encreale our wonder,. 
And fets up your fame for ever. 

Cer . Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which ‘ Pericles hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

Tne Diamonds of a molt praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weepe; 
Toheareyour fate, faire creature, rare as you feeme to be, 
Shee moves. 

Thai. 0 dear iTiana, where am I ? where’s my Lord ?• 
W hat world is this ? 

2 i Gent. Is not this ftrange ? 
i . Gent. Molt rare. 

Cer, Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands. 
To the next chamber beare her, getlinnen j 
Now this matter muft be lookt too, for the’relapfe 
Is mortall : come, come, and Efculapus gpide us. 



They carry her away. . 



Sxeunt Omncs J 



SnterTencles at Tharfus, with Cleon, andTionUia, 
Per, Moft honoured Cleon, \ mu ft needs begone. 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre ftands , 

In a peace s you and your Lady take from my heart 
uhankefolnefle. The gods make up the reft upon you,’ 
con* Your ftiakes ot fortune*. rfiniioh fVtPXT 



All 



--uMiumcne, ine goas make up the reft upon you; 
eon. Your ftiakes of fortune, though they haunt you 
Mortally, yet glance full wondringly onus. 

Y^lZfu y° l,r u f w e « Queene l that tbeftria fates had pleated- 

Y i?r w^ §ht h K f ^ ? h3Ve bleft ™ne eyes with her. ‘ 

” We cannot but obey the powers above 

. > Could; 
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Pericles Prince of 7 yrri 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea {he lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis ; my gentle babe Marina, 

Whom (for {he was borne at Sea ) I have named fo,' 

Here, I charge your charitic with all ; leaving her 
The infant of your care, befeeching you to give her 
Princely training, that {he may be mannerdas {he is borne.’ 

C leon. Feare not ( my Lord ) but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Come ; for which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall upon you, muftin your child 
Be thought on, if negleft {hould therein make me vile, 

The common body by you reliev’d. 

Would force me to my duty ; but ifto that, _ 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gqds revenge it 
Vpon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

_ Pcr ' I beleeve you, your honour and your goodneffe. 
Teach me toot without your vowes, tili (he be married, 
Madame, by bright Dima, whom we honour, „ 

■AU aniifterd (hail this heire of mine remaine, 

Though I fliew willin’t ; fo I take my leave : 

Good Madame, make me bleffed, in your care 
In bringing up my childe. 

Dim. i have on? my fell e,who {hall not be more deere to mf 
refped then yours, my Lord, 

"Per. Madame, my thankes and_prayers. 

Cleon. W eeT bring your Grace to the edge of the fliore, thti 
give you up to the masked Neptune , and the gentleft windesof 
heaven. 

P er. I will embrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 

O no teares Lychorida, no teares,looke too your little MiftrM 
' whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my Lord. 

Enter Cerymon and Tbaifa 

. Madame, this Letter, and fome certaine Iewels, 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command ' 
Know you the Chara&er ? 

That. It is my Lords,that I was fhipt at fea, I will rementa 
even on my learning time : but whether there delivered, bjrt* 



Pericles Prince of Py re, 

to, and never more have joy. : 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpofe as ye fpeake s , 
"Diartaes Temple is not diftant farre, . . 

Where you may abide till your date expire. 
Moreover if you pleafe, a Neece of mine. 

Shall there attend you. . ' 

Thai. My recompence is thankes, thats all, 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift fmaU. 

1 Enter Gower. 

Gcwer. I magine Derides arriude at Tyre, 
Welcomd and fetled to his owne defire ; 

' His woefoll Qsoeene we leave at Ephefus, 
-V„toT) iana there’s a V otarifiec 
N ow to Marina bend youf minde. 

Whom our filth growing feene muft.finde 
At Tharfaty and by C/w* traind 
In mufickes letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace ^ 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder : but alacke 
That monfter Envy oft the wracker 
Of earnedpraife, CMarinat life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench? f 

Even ripe for marriage fight ; this Maid 
Hight Pbiloten : and it is Laid 
For certaine in our ftory, lhe 
W ould ever with Marina be. 






W ith fingers long, imall, white as milker. 

Or when fhe would with fharpe needle wound. 
The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
She Tung and made the night bed mutes 



That 
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Jerkies Prinfi tfTyrel . 

.'That ftill records within one, of when 
She would with rich and conftant pen2 
Vaife to her Miftreffe Dian ftill a 
JhisDbyloten contends In skill ' ■ 

"With-aMblute MoAna t {q 
The Dove of Taphos might with the trow? 
Vie feathers white, Manna gees 
AM praifes, which are paide asdebts. 

And not as given, this To darkes 

'fi&phyloten allgr&v'efullmarkes., ’ 
That C icons wife w j|j env j e rarej ' .... 

A prefent murdever, does' prepare 
For good (Marina : that her daughter - . 
Mtghc fund peereleflh by this flaaghtef. ~ ■ 
The iooner ner vile thoughts to ftead*. 
Lycborida our Nurfe is dead, . 

And curled Diomzia hath ■ 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath? ■ , ' 

Preft for this blow , the unborn® events 
I do commend to your contemn 

Oi%' I carried wingedTiftid, 

Pofte on the tame feete of my rime. 

Which never could I fo convey, 

VnlefTe your thoughts went on my way. 

*jj iomzia doth appaa're* - 

,W kh Lmine a murderer. 



S.Viti : 



, Enter Deonistia and Leonine,’- • 

y Avorne to do it, tis But* 

^ ai b f J kn °wne 3 thou canftnotdoathingin 

W ld ^e fo much profited not conli- 

Tnn mrtf?! b . JCc ? 1 ^ »n flaming thy love bofome, enflame 

al’ee hu/hi o JfJW wb ‘ cb evcn women have caft o.fi melt 
Uiee, but be a foutdtour to thy puroofe 

*5 " 

Hsrsfe comes weeping for her onely Miftrejfcdeath; 

- d&o» 



Ferida Prince cfT^rel 

IhoBMe'icfolv’d?- • - _ v 

Leon, I am refolyTL 

Enter Marina Voiih a basket of Flowers* j 
Mar. No, I will robbe T eUus 0 f her weeds, toftrew thy, 
greene with Flowers : the ydlowes, blewes, the purple^ Vio- 
lets and Marigolds, Thatl as a Carpet hang upon thy grayed 
while Summer day es doth laft. Aye me poore maids, borne in 
a tempeft, when my mother dide : this world to me is l ike a 
tailing ftorme, hurrying me from my friends. 

Dion, How now tMarina ? why ae’ye weepc alone * 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confumc your bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe bf me. Lord how your fayofit’s 
Chang, d with this unprofitable woe t ~ " 

Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it, 1 
iW alke with Leonine , the ayre is guicke there, 

And it pierces and lharpens the ftbmackd j 
.Co meLeoninc take her by the arme, walke with her? 

Mar. No I nrav vou. He not bereave von of voiir >■ ; 



Dion. Come, come, I love the King jour father, and your 
lelfe, with more than forraine heart ; we every day expert him 
here, when he {hall come and finde our Parigott, to all reports 
thus blafted. Hee will repentthe breadth of nis great Voyage, 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to 
your beft courfes. Go I pray you, walke and be chearefcll once 
againe ; referve that excellent complexion, which did fteale the 
eyes of young and old, : " -7 “ • 

Care not for me, I can goe home alone. 1 

Well, I will goe, but yet I have no defire to it 
D ion. Come, corner I know ’tis good for you t 
W alke halfe an houre Leonine , at the feaft. 

Remember what I have (aid, 

Leon, I warrant you Madam? 

lea r yoU my f weet U6 f> for a while; pray walke 
^doenotheateyour bloud, What, I mufthave a care of 



<Marl 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Mar. My thankes fweec Madame. Is the winde Wefterly that 
blowes ? 

Leon, South- Weft. 

Mar, when I was borne, the winde was North,' 

,Leon. Waftfo? . « 

m: Mar. My father, as Nurfe faith, did never feare, but cried 
good lea-men to. the Saylers, galling hi« Kingly hands hailijic 
ropes, ancf olafping to the Maft, endured a lea that almoft burl 

the decks.. 

Leon. When was this . 

CMar, W heal, was borne, never was waves nor winde more 
violent, and from theladder tackle-, Wafhes off a canvas clymer, 
ha, faith one, wile out s' and with a dropping induftry they skip 
from fterne tofterne: the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calls and trebles their confufion. 

Leon. Come,fay your prayers. 

Mar, what meaneyou ? „ 

Leon, if you require, a little fpace for prayer, I grant it, pray; 
but be not tedious, for the gods arSquicke of eare, and ! am 
fworne to doe my worjke with hatte. 

Mar. Whyj will you kill me 
^»,Tofads{iemy Lady. 




Pericles Prince cf Tyre* 









Enter pirates, 
pirat, I » Hold villaine. 

? -rS: 3: Ha^a^tei.h a ife part. Come l«s have her^- 
board fodainly. Enter Leonine. 



r 



. , tt vi^vt au eut itv tu uu-y-uyujg titaiulw * UwlvwvvUlv 

now, I never kilcia Moulc, nor hurt a Flic: I trod upon a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept for it. How have I offended, 
wherein my death might yeeldherany profiteer my life imply 
her any danger ? 

Leon. My Commiflxon is riot to reafon of thedeed, butdoo’t. 

<-Mar. You will not doo 3 t for all the world, I hope : you are 
Well favoured, and your Iookes fore-thevv you have a very gen- 
tle heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-footh it fbewd well in you, doe fo now, 
your Lady feekcs iny life, come youbetweene, and lave poors 
ane.the weaker. 

■Leon, I am fworne, and will difpatch, 

Enter 



and they f°d thrown. into the fea, 

on her not carry her aboard,^! (he remain » 

^hom they have ravilht, muftby mebehame^ ^ 

— / : £nter the three Bauds 9 

c pander. p 

Lanier ^Search the market narrow Met.alme is foil of gal- 
lant wee* loft«^o inuch money this mart Jay being too wench, 

- Baud. We Were never fo much out of creature%W^have buc 
poore three, and they can do no more than they tando,and they 
with continuail a&ion, are even as good as rotten. 

Pander', Therefore lets have frefli ones what ere we pay tor 
them, if there be not a conference to be uide in every trade, wee 

&all never prefper. ; . . c . , . 

Band. Thou faieft true, tis notmur bringing up of poore ba- 
ftards, as I thinkel have brought fome eleven. . 

Bonk. I to eleven, and brought them downe againe, 

Butfhall I fear-ch the market? • 

Baud What elfe man . ? theftuffe we nave,a ftrong winde will- 
blow it to peeees, they are fo pittifully fodden. _ 

Pander. Thou faift true, there’s two unwholfome in confa- 
ence, the poore Trdnfthania P is dead that lay with the little 
baggedge. 

Bouit. I, Ihe quickly poupt him, Ihee made him roaft-meats 






■ '■I'L-.J. 
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^ Pericles Prince ofTjrei 
emu Three are fourethoufand Chickeen? 5S: - «t 

*rTz? lke ^> mi *» s^- 

J*»«& 8 ' ,MraI WW! feat a fees. 

youths we could picke.up fome prettv elaw !? ’ lfln ™ 
to keepe ourdoore hatch’d; befides the lore 

j Enter Bsult ***& the Pirns and Mariwi 

f £vy O.fir* we doubt it not. ■ ""» 

If™ ifahllf 'T S 0 !*#®#! for this preceyoafe; 

■ft/'r ? otlly ha s a °y qualities / 

good doathl ■ th^°° d a Ce y, f P« akes well, and ha’s excte 
her berefurd " ^ erc ls no neccflitie ofqualities canmakf 

Baud What’s her price Bmfltr 

MC V orcfe^flt U ^ f •f OW i mC i. my m . afters >you (hall have yourmo* 
thatfbe ma/nnTf!^ ta ^ *** in ^ ma her what (he has todo 
j i V ? ot b f raw in bcr entertainment. 

haire mfnf • themarkes of her, the colour offer 

and crv h? agc ’ Wlth warrant of her virginity, 

den heai ! glv \ mo ^ M have her firft.Such a a* 

Get this ST £ape th i n S> lf men were as they havebeen: 
Vet cms done as I commandyou. 

fZ*- ^formance ftall follow. Exit, j 

Or 



essnsj** 5 *^ 

'miclis f rinee efTyrd 

Qi thai theft Pirates j ; not enough barbarous^ ' 

Had not ore-boord thrown xne> for to leekc my mother* 

“ Baud, Why weepe yoii pretty one ? 

Mw- That I am pretty. . . . 

\Baud, Come, the gods have done diempart in you. 

Mar, I accufe them not. 

Baud. You are light into my hands, / ? 

Where you are like to live. . 

Tbe-more my fault, to lcape his hands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud. I , and you {hall live in pleafure.’ 

N 6> . 

'Hand. Yesindeedcfhall you, and tafte Gentlemen ox allfa^ 
fhions. You lhall fare well ; you jfhalh have the difference ofall 
complexions ; what de’ye ftop your eares ? 

CfEar.- Are you a woman ? 

’Baud. What would you have me to be, if I be not a wo* 
man? , ’ 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Band, Marry whip thee Gofling % I thinke I lhall fomething 
so do with you . Gome* ye’are. ayoung foolifh fapling, and rnuft * 
be bowed as I would have ye- 
t-Mar, The gods defend me. ■ 

Baud.lf it pleafe the gods to defend you by tnSn, then ineS 1 
inuft comf ort y ou, men mnft feede you, men mud ftirreyou up s 
Boults return’d. 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market ? 

Bouh, I have cride her almoft to the number of her Siairfts 
1 have drawneher pifture with my voyce. 

"Baua. Andpretlieetellme, how doft thou finde the inclina-; 
don of the people, efpecially of the yonger fort ? 

B 'ult, Faith tlisy liftend to me, as they would havebearkned' 
to their fathers Teftament, There was a Spaniards mouth & 
watered, that he Went to bed to her very description, 

Band, Wee lhall have him here to morrow with Iris 
mffeon. '' ~ t ~~ — - - 
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Boult. To night, to night, but Miftreffe, doc you I(ro\v*i 
F rench Knight that cow res i’th hams? w,llt 

Baud, W ho iMomfier Verdins ? 

B oult. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, b^L- 
made a grone at it, and fvvore he would fee her to morrow. 

Baud, Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hitL 
here he doth but repaire it, I know he will come in our fhad 
to fcatter his crownes in the Sunne- , . 

Boult, w ell, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we 
lodge them with this figne. 

Bkud, Pray you come hither a while,you have Fortunes com. 
ming upon you, naarke me, you mull feeme to doe that feareft 
iy, which you commit willingly, depife profite, where m 
have rnoft gaiiie, to weepe that you live as you doe, makes pay 
in your lovers feldomeibut that pitty begets you a good opini. 
on, and that opinion a meere profite. 

■Mar. I underftand you not. 

Boult j 0 take her home Miftrefle, take her home,thefeblufei 
of hers muff be quencht with feme prefent praftife. 

Mari. Thou faift true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Briife 
goes to that with lhame, which is her way to goe with to- 
rant. 

Boult. Faith feme do, and feme do not, but Miftrefle, if I Iwe 
bargaind for the joynt. . . 

Baud. Thou maift cat a morfell off the fpit. 

Boult. I raay fo. 

Baud. Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young onc,I like the manner of your garments well* 
Boult. I by my faith, they lhall not be changed yet. 

% Baud. Boult, fpend thou that in the Towne,report whata fo 
journer we have, you’l lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, fhe meant thee agoodturne, therefore 
lay vvhat a paragon fhee island thou haft the harveft out oftfiine 
owne report. 

Boult . I warrant you Miftreffe, thunder lhall not fo awake the 
beds of Eeles, as my givingouther beauty, ftirsup the lewdly 
enc.ined, He bring home feme to night, , 






Pericles Prince ffTjjrfi 

Taud.Comc your wayes, follow me. 

CMar. if fires be hot, knives (harpel, or waters deepen 
Vntide I flili my virgin knot will keepe. 

Diana aide my purpofe. • • • 

"Baud. What have wee to doe with * pray yctt g«c 

with us. ExU : 

$ * / ' 

Enter £lctn anADion*Kdal 

\ 

Dion, why arc you foolilh, can it be undone ? 

Cleon. O DionizAa, fuch a peece of (laughter. 

The Sunne and Moone nere lookt upon* 

Dion. I thinke youT turne a childe againe. 

Cleon. Where Ichiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, Ide 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much leffe in bloud than ver- 
tue, yet a Princeffe to equall any Angle Crowne of the earth, in 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whom thoti haft poi- 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindneffe 
becomming well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
P ericles (hall demande his childe ? 

Dion. That fee is dead. Nurfesarenot the fates to fofter it," 
nor ever to prefcrve,fhe dide at night, Tie fay fo, who can crofle 
ir.unleffe you play the Innocent-.and for an honeft attribute, cry 
out Ihee dide by foule play * 

O eon . O go too, well. Well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worft. >, 

Dionizda. Be one of thole that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus will (lie hence, and open this to Pericles ,1 do jfhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you are, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon To fuch proceeding, who ever, but his approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Diomzia. Beitfo then, y et none doth know but you how 
Are came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone, Shee 

<3 “ did 
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Pencks, Trim cfTyrei 

did difdaine my cliilde. and ftoode betweene her and her fort ' 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes on (Jttarf. 
nos face whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfeunnaturallj.you not your childe well loving, yet 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefle, perform’d to 
,your foie daughter. 

Cle Heavens forgive it. 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles,' what fhould he fay ? we wept af. 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne •• her monument is almoftfi. 
ni£hed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charraders 3 exprelfe 
a generall praife to her, and care mu$, at whofe expence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art tike the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doll with thy Angels face,. 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

‘Dion. Y ou are like one, that fuperftitionfly 
Doth 1 weare to’he gods, that W inter kils the flics. 

But yet I know, you’l do as I advife, Exit, 

Enter Cower, 

This time we wafte, and longeft leagues make fhort, 

Saile feaes in Gockels, have and wifh but fort : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit So crime 
To ule one Langnage, in each fbverall clime, 

W here our kenes feeme to live. I do befeech yon - 
To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. . 

Theftages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againc thwarting the wayward feas 3 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all Jhis lives delight. 

Old Hellicanus goes along behinde. 

Is left to governe it •• you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes, whom Hellicanus late 

Advanc’din time to great and high eftateV 

...... wd? 



Pericles Trim of Tyrel 

Well fayling (hips, and bounteous windes have brought 
This King to Tharfus, thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone 
Like moates and fhadowes, fee them move a while. 

Your eares unto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter Pericles at one doore, with all his traine, Cleon and Dine*** 
at the other. Cleon fhewes Pericles the toombe, whereat Pericles 
snakes lamentation , puts on facke-cloth , and in a mighty pajjioft 
departs. 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle (how, - , 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true old woe : 

And Derides in forrow all devour’d. 

With fighes Ihot through, and biggeft teares ore-lhowrd. 
Leaves Tharfus , and againe imbarks, he fweares 
Nev.er to wafh his face, nor cut his haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares, 

Atempeft which his mortall veftell teares.’ 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina % write by ‘Dionizia, 

Thefairefl fweetefl, and befl lies here$ 

Who withered in her faring of y eares. 

She was ofTyrus the Kings ‘Daughter , 

On whom foulefleath hath made this /laughter • 

LMarina was jhe cald, and at her birth. 

That is being proud,fwallowed fome part of th' earth'. 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed. 

Hath T bet is birth-child on the heavens be flowed. 

Wherefore Jhe does and fweares {hed l never flinty 
Afake raging Battrie upon fhores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany. 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

Let Pericles beleeve his daughter* s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered. 

© 2 
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, *• {>ent . No, nor never fhall do in filch a place as this, fhe be. 

?ng once gone. r 

1. Gent. But to have divinity preacht there, did you ever 
dreame of fuch a thing ? 

2 . gent. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdy houfcs.fliall 

we go heare the Veftais fing ? 

x . Gent. lie doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
or the road of rutting for ever. £ x \ t . 

Enter the three "Bauds . 

"Band. Well,I had rather than twice the worth of her Ae had 
n ere come here. 

u pon her, fhe is able to frieze the god Priapus, 
and undoe a whole generation, we muft either get her ravifht, 
or be rid of her, when fhe fhould do for clyents her fitment, and 
do me the kindneffc of our profeflion, (he has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees, that flice 
woiud make a puritane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a kilfe 

Boult $ aith, I muft ravifh her,or fhe’l disfurnifh us of all our 
Cavalecrs, and make our fwearers Priefts. 

Band. Now the poxe upon her greene ficknefle for me. 
Baud. Faith there’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
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defiethe Ch,rur gi o» ? 

y Baud, we have onS here fir tf fhe would « 

Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Wfca you (halites 
a Rofe, and fhe were a Rofe indeed, if fhe had but 
Lyf. What prethee 

Boult. O fir, I can be modelt. _ , o<r , , n ... 

LvC That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, noleffethen it 

givdfa good report to a number to be chaft. 

& Enter LMarina. 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can allure you. 

Is Ihe not a faire creaturt ? r 

Lyf. Faith Ihe would ferve after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, there’s for you, leave us. _ - 

Baud, i befeech your honour give me leave a word-. 

And He have done prefently. ; 

Lyf. I befeech you do- ^ 

Baud. Firft,I would have you note, this is an honourable man, 
CWar. I defire to finde him fo, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee’s the Governor pf this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. v . 

Mar. Ifhegoverne the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud, pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you. 
ufe him kindly he will line your Apron with gold, ^ 

Mar. what he will do gracioufly,I will thankefully receive. 
Lyf. Have you done ? 

Baud. My Lord, fhee’s notpac’fte yet, you muft take fome 
paines to workc her to your mannage, come, wee will leave bis 
Honour and her together. 

SxitBaud.. 

G 3 1 
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Pericles Prince' of Tyre; 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I fhali offend. 

1 cannot be offended with m? trade 
name it. y aac > F e *fe you to 

L bf°v ! ° n 3 have you beene of this profeffion ? 

Ere fxncc I can remember. 

orat'cSenT 806 ' 00 ’' fo y on S'W«youa gamlta „(«. 
Mur. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

tur/S h °“ rc y0U dW '“ in proclaims '= I* « w. 

Doc you know this houfe to be a nhre nffi,u c 
and will come into it ? I heare fay vou are of h™ f 
and the Governoar of this place 0U1 a ^ e parts, 

r ^ Why, ha* yoar Principail ma de taownc unto yo».wl» 

Ctfar. w ho is my Principall ? 
off L 7 :^ hy J° u r he . arbe w o man,iEethatf C K feeds and root* 

looke fHenH? rCtty ° n u my auchorit y^ a H not feeffiee, orclfe 

some, ce«! y " POn th “ : br “S ”* “ Private P I«! 

JZ',' ,l 1 ft““, wcre , bomc to honour, fliew itnow, if pntap- 
ofic. 5 e J Ut % ement good, that thought you worthy 

^• H ° P W ’ S this? how’s this? fome more, be fage. 

tunTw °nl m ?} that - an ] a T de ’ thou S h tndft ungentle For- 
hare bee n JV °ia n mC 111 ^ 1S w h cre fince I came, difeafes 

r e rmefr^f 0ldd u- arer ?f n P ¥ cke > O that the gods would 
! ™ r from this unhallowed place,though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. 

dream nr rh n0t u touldft have fpoke fo well, I nere 
thv fr>Jr h k ^ CC f U d ^ j’-h?d I broughthitber a corrupted minde, 
that Jipir* iad a i terec ^ ttjhold heere’s gold for thee,perfeverein 
~ “ - wa y thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

• Mar. 




'Pericles Prime efTyrel 

iMar. The good gods preferve you. _ 

ly. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
doores and windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe upon him, dye hec 
like a theefe, that. robs thee of thy goodnefle, if thou doft heart 
from me, it fhall be for thy good. 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whclme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you? if 
your peevifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country under the coape, fhall undoe a whole houfe- 
hold, let me be. gelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boults I mufl: have your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l have no 
more gentlemen drivep away, come.your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds. 

Baud, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult . w orfe and worfe Miftris, fliee hath heere fpoken holy 
Words to the Lord Lyjimachus . 

Baud O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profeffion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the gods. 

B aud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

. •***£. Bo r f t > take her away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 
tne giaiieofher virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

• n° ul n if ffe were a thornier peece of ground than fhee 
IS > the fhall be ploughed. 
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within my doorcs, Marry hang'you, (bed's borne to uhdo u$,wifl 
yon not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come up my difh 
of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. Exit, 

'Bo ult. Come Miftreffe, come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewel! you hold fo dearc. 

Mar. Prcthee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult. Gome now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canft thou wi(b thy enemy to be ? 

Boult. Why I could wifh him to be my Mafter,or rather my 
Miftris. \ 

Mar. Neither of thefe are fio bad as thou art, fince they doc 
better thee in their command ; thou holdft a place,for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doore- keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib ; to the cholericke filling of every rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is Inch as hathbeene belcht on by infe- 
cted lungs. 

Boul. What would you have me do ? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve y.yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou dofl, empty old recepta- 
cles, or common-fhores of filth ; ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profefleft, a Baboone could he fpeake, would 
ownea name too deare : Oh, that the gods would fafely deli- 
ver me from this place : here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter will gainebymee, proclaime that I can fing, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which He keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Gitie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home againe* and profti- 
tute me to the bafefl groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee •• if I can pM 
thee I will- ( 

Mar . Butamongft honeft women.' ^ 




Pericles Prim ef Tyit* 

it and Faith tny acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
r mafter and nuftris hath bought you, there s no going 
. { e : r confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 

notbut I« findethemtra- 

SSeS Come, He doe forthc. wt,« I can^meyour 

mya - unrgam. 

Manna thus the Brothell fcapes, and chances 

Into an honeft houfe, our floryfaies- 

She fingslike one immortall, and fhe dances 
As Godefie-like to her admired laies : . c 

Deepe Clearks {be dumbs, and with her needle compotes 
Natures owne fhape, of bud,bird 5 branch or oetry. 

That even her art, fifterslthe naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples Iackes fhe none of noble race. 

Who powre their bounty on her, and her ga'ine 
She gives the curfed Baud . Leave wc her place* 

And to her Father tume our thoughts againc. 

Where we left him at fea, tumbled and toft. 

And driven before the w inde, he is arriude __ 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this Coat! » 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Neptmes annnall feaft to keepe, from whence 
Lyjtmacbus our Tyrian (hip elpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Bericles, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in aftion (more if might ) 

Shallbe difeovered, pleafe you fitandharke. 

Enter RcHicantit, to him two Saylars. 
i .Say l, Where is the Lord Hellicanns? he can refolve you. 

O here he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 
is Lyjimachns the Governor, who craves to come aboard, what 
is your will? 
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Hell. 
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Ferules Prim ofTyrei 

Hell* That he have his, call up fome gentlemen. 

z Sayl. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals . 

Enter two or three Cjentlemcn. 

i .Gent. Doth your Lordfliip call ? 

^//.Gentlemen, there is fome of worth would come aboard 
i pray you greet them fairely. 

€nter Lyfmachm\ 

i , Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
folve you. 

Lyf- Haile reverent fir, the gods preferve you. 

Hell, And you to out- live the age I am, and die as I would 
doe, 

Lyj . \ ou wifh me well being on fhore, honouring of Nep~ 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veflell ride before us, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firft, \Vhat is your place ? 

Lyj , lam the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir, our velfel’s of 2j yre y in it the King, a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fufte- 
i nance , but to prolong his griefe, 

Lyf. V pon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

Hell-. It would be too tedious to repeate, but.the mainc griefe 
fprings from the lofl'e of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

• Lyf, May we not fee him ? 

HeU. Y ou may, but bootleffe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obtaine my wifh. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perfon,til the difafter that 
one mortall weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, allhaile, the gods preferve you, haileroyall 
Sir* / , 

Hell, It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid in LMetaline , I durft wager would 
wih fome words of him. 

. Lyf. Tis well bethought, fhe queftionleffe with her fweete 
Uarmony,and other chofen attraftions,would allure and make a 
fcattrie through his defended parts, which now are mid-way 



Pericles Prince of Ty re. 

fceTcTuXfce* yoo.ttal for out gold we may have provifi- 
Srwtocfa we are not dedicate for wane, but weary for the 

“iTof!- a courtefie, fvhich if we fhould deny, the moft juft 
elhrZm S would fenda CaterpiUer and fo inflift 
wwPrwhnte: yet once more let mce in, reate toknowatUrge 

the caufe of your Kings forro w. 5 . vente( l ■ 

Hell. Sir, fir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am p.ever.te . 

Enter tsarina. 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for- 
Welcome faire one Ift not a goodly preient - 
‘ Hell. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Come of a gentle kinde 1 ' and noble ftocke, , , 

Ide wifh no better choife,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodneffe that confifts m beauty, 

Expeft even here , where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy properous and artificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke (half receive fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wifh. . .. - 

c Mar. Sit, I will ufe my uttermoft skill in his re , c0V ® r £ ,pr ?„I 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be iutterea to 

come neerehim- , , _ ~ 

Lyf. Come, let us leave her, and the gods make her proipe- 
rous. The Song, 

Lyf. Markthe your Mufickc ? 

' Mar. No, nor lookt on us. 

Lyf. See, {he will lpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

P*r.Hum,ha. . „ 

Mar. f am a maid, my Lord, that nere before invited eyes, but 
have beene gazed on like a Comet s fhefpcakes my Lord, that 

Hz may 





Pericles Prince of lyre '. 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both vrera 
juftly weighed, though wayward fortune did malignerny ftJ* 
my derivation was from anceftors who flood equivolentS 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage and T 
the world ^d aukward cafualties,' bound me in fervitude ? 
will aefift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke and 
whilpers in mine eare, Goe not till he fpeake, 

Te f' My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to ecmall min?, 
was. it not thus, what fay you J 9 

Mar. I raid. My Lord, if you did know my parentage, y 0 n 
Would not doe me violence. ■ ™ 

.f cr - 1 do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, y’are 
like lome-thing that, what Countrcy-woman heare of thefr 
ihewes? c 

(JMar. No, nor ofany foewes, yet I was mortally brought 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. b 

-Per. I am great with woe, and {hall deliver weeping: my dea- 
re(l wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter mi°ht 
have beene : my Quecnes fquarebrowes, her ftature to an inch, 
as wand-hkeftrait, as filver voyc'ft,her eyes as jewell-like, and 
cad as richly, in pace another Iuno, Whoftarves the eares fhe 
.teedes,and makes them hungry,the more foe gives them fpeech* 
where do you live? * 

Mar. Where I am but a flranger, from the decke you may 
diicerne the place. ' 

Ter. Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. Iff foould tell my hiflory, it would feeme like lies dif* 
daind in the reporting. 

Ter. Prethee fpeake, falfenefle cannot cojrle ftom thee, for 
thou looked modefl as juftice, and thou feemfl a Pallas for the 
trownd truth to dvvell in,I will bcleeve thee,and make my fen- 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoffible, for thou 
lookfl like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didfl 
thou not day when I did pufo thcc backe, which was when I 
perceiud thee that thou earn’d from good difeent. 

So indeed I did- 

Peri 




Per Report thy parentage, I thinke thou laiait tnou name 
beene* tdl^om wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

8 \jMar. Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more, but what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. . r . 

Ter. Tell thy dory, if thine confidercd prove the thouftnd 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I have differed like a 
gyrle,yet thou dod looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and failing extremicy out of ad, what were thy friends / how 
loft thou thy name,my mod kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 

thcc, Come fit by me. 

( JMar. My name is c jMarina. \ 

Per. Oh l am m,ockt, and thou by fomc mienced god lent 

hither to make the world to laugh me . 

Mar. Patience good fir, or here ile ceafe. 

Per m Nay ile be patient, thou little know ft now thoiidoei . 
flartle me, to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was given me by one that had iome power, 

my father and a King. . 

Per, How, a Kings daughter, and cald Manna . 

Mar. You faid you would beleeve me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace, I will end here. 

Per. But are you flefo and bloud ? 

Have you a working pulfe, and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well lbeake pn, where were yoU borne ? 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

CMar. Cald Marinay for I was borne at fea. 

’Per. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lychorida hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per . O flop there a little, this is the rareft dfeame 
Thar ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fooles withall. 

This cannot be my daughter ,buried,wel, where were youbred? 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. . ' 

Mar. Y ou fcorne, beleeve me twerc bell I did give ore. 

H 3 " Per. 
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Pericles prince' of Tyre, 

I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall de- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred ? 

Mar. The King my Father did in T barf us leave me. 

Till cruell fie on with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and rei’cued me. 

Brought me to Mctaline, 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It inay be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King 'Pericles, if good King Pericles be. 

Per, Hoe, Hellicanus > 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Moft wife in generail, tell meifthoucanft, what this maideis, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ?. 

Hell, i know not, but heres the Regent fir of Mctaline fpsih 
nobly of her. 

PyA She never would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that, (he would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicanus , ftrike me honored fir, give me a gafli, put 
me to prefent paine, lead: this great fea ofjoyes ru fifing upon 
me, ore-beare the (Lores of my mortallity,and dro wne me with 
their fweetnefte : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget. 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfut , 

And found at fea againc : O Hellicanus , 

Do vvne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us ; this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fieepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title 
T F er - 1 am Pericles of Tyre , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid. 



Ty . - AM A LUC 1 Vlt y\JU JLetJLU. y 

Thou haft beenc god-like perfeft, the heire of Kingdoms, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre « 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter, than to fay, my Mo- 
thers name was Thaifa ? Tbaifa was my mother, who did end 
the minute I began. 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou art my childc. 

Give me frefii garments, mine owne Hellicanus, {he is not dead 
at Tharfus , as (he fhouid have beenc by favage Cleon, (he fhall 
tell thee all, when thou (halt kneele, and juftifie in knowledge, 
(he is thy very Princes ; who is this ? 

Hell. Sir,tis the Governor of Metaline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee yon. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven blefle my gyrle. 

But harke, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my CALarina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke 
Hell. My Lord, I heare none; 

Per. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my c ’Marina, 
Lyf. It is not good to erode hira,.give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Per. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto iiftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. , 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwerto my juft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you . 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple ftands in Lphefus, 

Hie thee thither,and doe upon mine Alter (acrifice. There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people rc- 
veale how thou at fea didft l 0 fe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
pertorme my bidding, or thou liveft in woe: doo’t, and happy 

by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame, 

Der. Celeftiall©*fi«, Goddefte Argentine, 

I Will obey thee ; Hellicanus, Hell, Sir 

’ Per. 
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Pericles Trinceof Tyre. 

Ter. My purpofe was for Tharfus i there to fl-rikc 
The inhofpitable Cleon , but I am for other fervice firft. 
Toward Ephefus turne our blowne fayles, 

E ftfoones lie tell why, fhall we refrefh us fir upon your fhore, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede, 

Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a fhore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You fhall prev.aile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower . 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me, 

For fuch kindnefle mult releeve mee : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates, what fhewes, 

W hat Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made m < JMetalin i 
To greete the King ; fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he bad done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad v/hereto being bound, 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe fayles are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as tbei’r wild 
At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foene. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit . 

Enter Pericles } Lyfmachus i Hellicantis i Marina, And others. 

Per. Haile Dian, to performe thy juft command, 

I here confefle my fclfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country, did wed at fentapohs , the 
faine Tbaifa, atfeain childbed died (he, but brought fo™ 1 a 






Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Maid childe called Marina , whom O Goddeffe weares yet thy 
filver livery, fhe at Tharfus was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
cceneyeares he fought to murder, but her better ftarres broughjt 
her to Metaline , gainft whofe fhore riding,her fortunes brought 
themaidaboordto us whereby her owne moft cleare remem- 
brance,lhe made knowne herfelfe my daughter. 
k Th. Voyce and favour, you are, you are O royall Derides. 

Pe. What meanes the woman? fhe dyes, helpe Gentlemen. 
Cer. Sir if you have told Dianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reverend appearer, no, I threw her over-boord with- 
thefe very armes. 

Cer, Vponthis Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per, Tis moft certaine. 

Cer. Looke to the Lady ; O fhee’s but over/oydej, 

Earely in bluftring morne, this Lady was throwne upon this 
fhore. I opened the Coffin, found thefe rich Jewels, recovered 
her, and placed her here in Diannes Temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? 

Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I invite you, looke, Tkaifa is recovered. 

Thai. O let me looke if he be none of mine, my fan&ity will 
to my fence bend no licencious eare, but curb it fpight of feeing : 
O my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him you fpeake, like him 
you are : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? • 

Ter, The voyce of dead Thaifa. 

Thai. That Thaifa am I, fuppofed dead aiTd drownd, 

P «*. Immortall Dian ! 

Thai. Now I know you better, when wee withteares parted 
TentapolU, , the King my Father gave you fuch a ring. 

Ter. Tins, this, no more, you gods, your prefent 'kindnefle 
makes my paft miferies fport, you fhall doe well that on the 
touching of her .lips I may melt, and no more be feene ; G come, 
be buried a fecond time within thefe armes. 

Mar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Per. Looke who kneeles here, flefh of thy flefh Thaifa, thy 
burden atthefea,and call’d Marina, for fhe was yeelded there. 



owne. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre,. 

Hell. Haile Madam, and my Queene. 

Thai. I know you not. 

Per. Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre , I left 
behind an Indent fubftitnte ; can you remember what I cald the 
man, I have namdehimoft. \ 

Thai. Twas HellicanM then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace hitn dcare Thalfa, this is hce, 
now doe I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly 
preserved? and who to thanke fbefides the gods) for this great 
miracle ? 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
gods fhewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you. 
J Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver how this dead Queene re- 
lives f 

Cer. 1 will my Lord, befeech you firft goe with me unto my 
houfe, where fhall-be ftiowne you all was found with her, how 
(he came plac’d here in the temple, no needfitll thing omitted 
Per. Pure Dian bleffe thee for thy vifion, and will offer night 
oblations to thee; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betrothed of 
your daughter, fhali marry her at Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes mee looke difmall, will I clip to forme, and 
what this foureteene. yearesno razor toucht, to grace thy mar- 
riage day, lie beautifie. _ . . 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good creoit,Sir,my rather s 

dead. ' + i 

Ter. Heavens make a ftar ofhim.yet there my Queene,weeie 
celebrate their Nuptials, and our felves will in that Kingdome 
fpend our following dayes; our fom and daughter {hall in Tjrrs 
raigne. 

Io-d Cerimon, we doe our longing ftay, 

T© heare the reft untold, Sir, -lead’s the way. 



Enter Gower. 

In A'nriechm and his daughter,.you have Hear d 
<:)f monftrous lalt, , the.true.and jutt re ward • 



Exeunt otnneh 



Pericles Prince Tyre. 

In Pericles, his Queene |and daughter feti>e, 
Although affay Ide with fortune fierce and kecne 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at lair. 

In Rellicanus may you welldefcry, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty: 

In reverend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
Of Pericles, to rage the City turne. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne s 
The gods for murder feemed fo content 
Topunifh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience ev ermore attending, 

’ Hew joy wake on you here our play hath ending. 



FINIS. 
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